Love by Substitution

ghostless. They cannot work that sorcery or enchantment upon
you. Their potency has left them.

There would have been nothing gained by substituting for
this phantom, for this shadow, the pagan statues of more than
one ideal. For we could say that all men in their pagan souls
must admit to this plurality. Three or four types or categories,
in every instance, are the cardinal points or directions of the
soul and body. They are the winds that blow to warm or cool it,
for it is certainly true that in this very difference lie two divisions
of the human spirit, those who find greatest relief when heat is
brought to them in utmost cold, and those to whom this equiva-
lent would be the blessing of a sudden coolness in the fire of the
hottest sun. It is the alternative, in this primitive sense, of a cup
of warm broth, not brought to the snows, but in the black, iron-
bound frost or ice; or drops of rain, the whisper of the wind, the
voice among the leaves. And we must narrow down its applica-
tion till all can feel the meaning. Is your hell, your purgatory, a
place of fire, or ice? Perhaps your inferno is the bitter cold.
Your heaven is the heat. To those who are of this mind and
feeling, to whom paradise is warmth and only death is cold, this
instinct must affect profoundly their taste in persons, as in objects.
The hundred perversities of truth still further complicate this
aboriginal tendency or disposition, for it is something born in
one which commands and cannot be consulted. It is of no use
to dispute or contradict its rules. These play within their orbit.
It is against nature not to move within those limits. They are a
set of paths or courses like the underground mazes of a rabbit
warren. Unseeing instinct directs us down these tunnellings in
the illusion of liberty and freedom. The manner in which their
perversities work upon these formal laws is by rule of shadows or
reflections. Appearances are the same by opposites. One person
is cast as substitute for another. In Profane Love, no one person
would be indispensable. Their substitute could always be found,
in perversion or variation upon the original. This could be illus-
trated in a hundred ways.

Yet, these doubled beauties are but gins or traps to catch and
hold the heart. Their purpose is but impassivity and destruction.
To this end they make use of every weapon that destroys the
soul. For such deception is a snare set on purpose. It is the mask
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